The Story of a Counterfeit Dollar 
published in 1889 as a sarsaparilla 
advertisement with the faces of an 
enlarged U.S. Dollar pictured on its 
round front and back pages. 






True 

**ino _ One 

Dosfis ECOnOmy Dollar 
It is true economy to buy tlie best article at a 
reasonable price. A cheap Imitation or inferior 
substitute is dear, however low it may be purchased. 

Not only that, but in the case of a medicine the muta- 
tions or substitutes are often worse than worthless, it you 
are sick the best medicine is none too good. Therefore w o are 
instilled in urging you to buy Hood’s Sarsaparilla because it com- 

preparation. This is simply because a bottle of Hood’s Sarsapa¬ 
rilla does really contain more medicinal value than a'ly o - 
preparation put up at the same price. The combination, pi op r- 
‘tiX and process in preparing Hood’s Sarsaparilla are pccuhar 
to itself, and competitors cannot find the secret by which 
this medicine secures its real merit, and in consequent 
of which it effects re- |qq marknble cm^es ^ 
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Hood’s Sarsaparilla is carefully prepared from Sarsapa¬ 
rilla, DandelioD, Mandrake, Dock, Pipsissewa, Juniper 
Berries, and other well known vegetable remedies, by a 
Combination, Proportion and Process peculiar to itself 
and in consequence of which It effects remark¬ 
able cures where other preparations fail. 

A fair trial of Hood’s Sarsaparilla 
will convince any one of Its 
peculiar merit. 



THE STORY 


Counterfeit Dollar. 

My haughty relatives, the Blands, hail from 
Washington; hut pa seemed to think that Whyo, 

X. J., would he a birthplace good enough for me. At 
the legal tender age of one I came into the world a well 
developed coin; and Counterfeit Critics soon admitted that 
my resemblance to the Blands was complete, with the excep¬ 
tion of the left little talon on the right claw of the bird which 
infested my back. This talon, they said, showed an undue cur¬ 
vature (caused, possibly, by my eagle having been fed on a 
poorer quality of canary seed than falls to the flocks which 
accompany my legitimate kin). My papa—Plug Daly, alias The 
“Queer—believed in making an offspring start early the battle 
of life; so before I was fairly cold, he passed me out into the 
world, with this paternal blessing: “—!!-!-'•!!!!” 

Hood’s Sarsaparilla lias thoroughly established its claim 
of “the greatest blood purifier ever discovered.” The 
most severe cases of scrofula, even if hereditary, yield 
to its curative power; and it also readily cures salt 
rheum, boils, pimples, and all other humors which 
accumulate in the blood. Send for a book 
containing many statements of 
cures, to 0. I. Hood & Co., 

Lowell, Mass. 
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I at once found a 
good opening—in the trou- 
serss of a Millionaire — and thus 
Whiie many an honest dollar was circulating 
in the tenement house district, I was moving in 

ring Sc C1 hf My f° Hly tr ° Uble Was that 1 eo » ld not 
r ng high C, like my fellow coins; and this failing th<» 

, :uld dizzy, having no appetite 

and no ambition to work, I took Hood’s 
Sarsaparilla, witli the best re¬ 
sults.” A. A. Hiker, 

Utica, N. Y. 
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The subsequent 
occupant of the table (a 
Dude, engaged to the Millionaire’s 
daughter) received me, with the Waiter’s 
change. This Dude expected to eventually handle 
the old man’s money, so I hoped he would consider me 
as a sort of avant-courier of the coming influx. As the 
change lay on the plate before him, he cast a suspicious eye 
on my companion, a venerable but honest fifty cent piece, 
while my pristine glitter passed me without comment. I could 
but wonder how I would look, after I had traveled down the 
ages as many years as that fifty cent piece. Ah! When the 
Dude realized the contract he had with me, he paused. But, 
alas! his conscientious scruples were in Omaha, and the tele¬ 
graph wires were all down, consequently my expeditious exit. 


“ Every Spring for years I have made it a practice to take 
from three to five bottles of Hood’s Sarsaparilla, because I 
know it purifies the blood and thoroughly cleanses the system 
of all impurities. That languid feeling, sometimes called 
‘spring fever,’ will never visit the system that is properly 
cared for by this remedy.” W. H. Lawrence, 
Editor Agricultural Epitomist, Indianapolis, Iud. 

“ I cook Hood’s Sarsaparilla for loss of ap¬ 
petite. It did me a vast amount of 
gOOd.” J. W. WlLLEEORD, 
v Quincy, Ill. 
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Coin life was really 
growing interesting to me; 
and, although I was a counterfeit 
from Counterfeitville, the populace did not 
allow me to grow rusty, through want of exercise. 

The Clubman, who received me in a loan from the 
Dude, was on growling terms with a Washerwoman, and 
when she appeared before him with a bill of prehistoric 
date, I felt a draught begin to blow in from the opening of his 
pocket. I thereupon offered to wager with a neighbor nickle, 
that I would soon be able to tell what kind of weather was pre¬ 
valent outside —and I truly wish he had accepted the bet. 
Rabelais has said that the worst moment in Man’s life is when 
he settles his bill. This saying is assuredly true when said 
settlement is to be made in the counterfeit coin of the realm. 


A Boston I^ady says: “ In one store the clerk tried to induce 
me to buy their own instead of Hood’s Sarsaparilla. He told 
me their’s would last longer; that I might take it on ten days 
trial; that if I did not like it I need not pay anything, etc. 
But he could not prevail on me to change. I told him I 
knew what Hood’s Sarsaparilla was, I had taken it, 
was perfectly satisfied with it, and did not want 
any other. Hood’s Sarsaparilla cured me of 
dyspepsia and I am always glad to 
speak a good word for it.” 

Buy only Hood’s. 
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The Washerwoman 
became cognizant of my coun¬ 
terfeitness, as she was making 
change on her homeward trip in the car; and 
the immediate eruption of her temper was equal 
to Vesuvius in flytime. Her conscientious scruples 
started in feebly; but came to a short stop, when she 
recognized the fact that the Conductor was the unwelcome 
•suitor of her daughter, Mary Ann. So I became an episode in 
the flve-cent career of that doughty tripist. The sleuthhound of 
the silver promptly recognized me, of course, as a case of lead 
astray; but the widdy’s eye was on him. The car line only 
allowed him one night off in each seven years, and he felt that he 
ik'ould like to have free access to his girl, at such times, so he 
accepted me. I felt sure the next short or long haul passenger 
would have to adjust any debit balances on my account. 


“ Hood’s Sarsaparilla saved my little girl. She had scrof¬ 
ula humor very bad all through her head. Her left ear was 
covered with sores inside and outside, and there was one 
large running sore on her neck. When she was all run 
. down and sick abed, I gave up everything else and 
\ began giving her Hood’s Sarsaparilla. It has 
\ healed all the sores. This was two years ago 
and she has been well ever since.” 

\ John Kitselman,5 Olive St. 9 

Grand Kapids, Mich. 
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By this time I 
could not conceal the fact 
that I was becoming worn in spots; 
and my early glitter was changing to a sort 
of boiled-pudding glare. I next found myself in 
the till of a German Grocer, and around me were the 
lame, the halt, and the blind of the coin world. Some of 
the coins had holes through them large enough to admit the 
passage of a N.N.E. gale. When the German Grocer de¬ 
tected me, he smiled and took me out as if I was an old friend. 
This man’s conscientious scruples had been so long in contact 
witli the public that they were worn shiny, so I knew that ere 
long I would mingle witli the customers. By and by an Elderly 
Maiden bought a pound of tea. I was the ehromo witli that 
purchase. When she discovered my infirmities she railed at Man. 


“I suffered a great while with dyspepsia. A friend urged 
me to try Hood’s Sarsaparilla, and two bottles have entirely 
cured me of dyspepsia, while a scrofulous affection has also 
entirely disappeared. I can hardly find words to express 
my high appreciation of Hood’s Sarsaparilla.” Allen 
H. Melhom, City Hotel, Lancaster, Pennsylvania. 
“Hood’s Sarsaparilla is the cheapest medicine I 
can buy.” F. 11 . Riedel, Belleville, Ill. 

Hood’s Narsuparilla is sold by 
all druggists. One Hundred 
Hoses One Hollar. 
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The Matrimoniaily-Belated Maid. 

Women are much more susceptible than men t< 
numerous ills which spring from lack of harmony in the 
system, because of the more sensitive nature of the 
sex. Nervousness, sick headache, and other 
ailments cause great suffering. Hood’s Sar¬ 
saparilla Is admirably adapted for 
such eases. It gives great 
strength to the nerves. 

(14) 




Knowing that drug¬ 
gists are always polite and 
affable, it occurred to the Elderly 
Maiden that possibly she could spring me on 
the one in the corner store for a bottle of the best 
blood medicine, Hood’s Sarsaparilla. But the know¬ 
ing Druggist scornfully waived me off, saying: “ I am not 
to be mis-lead in that way. I might take counterfeit money 
for some medicines; but for the trustworthy Hundred Doses 
of Hood’s Sarsaparilla I always receive the fair equivalent of 
an honest dollar.” The poor Maiden sadly returned me to her 
pocket, put forth a true dollar and took the medicine. But soon 
she managed to pass me off for a new set of crimps, and after 
various vicissitudes I was in the possession of a Wholesale Miser, 
who derived no joy from my diseased chink. He never possessed 
one conscientious scruple, and quickly passed me off with an 
inward chuckle of satisfaction quite unusual with him. 


“Early last spring I was very much run down, had 
nervous headache, felt miserable and all that. I was very 
much benefited by Hood’s Sarsaparilla and recommend 
it to my friends.” Mits. J. M. Taylok, Cleveland, O. 
Malaria literally means bad air. Breathed into 
the lungs the poisonous germs are taken up 
by the blood, and disease results. To 
avoid malaria, take Hood’s 
Sarsaparilla. 
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One day a wee little 
sneak of a five cent silver 
piece (who was only good for beers 
and horse car fares) chinked out to me: 

MY LANDS, COUNTY I WHO HAS BEEN BITING YOU ! TlliS 

taunt attracted the attention of a big twenty dollar 
gold piece, who, after eyeing me, replied: “A Maw- 
Joi!oh, S should say by the size of the imprint.” Great 
Heaven! Was I at last mutilated ? A human being possessed 
with Old Nick is said to be lost. Then how much worse with a 
coin, where the presence of either a new or an old nick is a sure 
sign of its utter loss of character and speedy destruction. A 
coin does not mind ordinary wear and tear; but Oh its horror of 
nicks and holes! My malison upon the false molars which left a 
metallic strawberry mark upon my former bland, cheerful face. 

“ For years at irregular intervals in all seasons, I suffered the 
intolerable burning and itching of blood poisoning by ivy. It 
would break out on my legs, in my throat and eyes. Last 
spring I took Hood’s Sarsaparilla, as a blood purifier, with 
no thought of it as a special remedy for ivy poisoning, 
but it has effected a permanent and thorough cure.” 

Calvin T. Shute, Wentworth, N. II. 

Mood’s SaE’sapariila cured me of blood 
poison, gave me an appetite, and over¬ 
came headache.” Lutheb 
Nason, Lowell, Mass. 
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My next master 
was a Pillar of the Church— 
a man supposed to possess number 
thirteen conscientious scruples; and, when I 
lay on his palm I said: “Ah! here is rest. My 
journeys are over.” But unfortunately the Pillar 
was fearfully absent minded—one of those mortals who 
can, for instance, have his body in Keuansville, N. C., while 
his mind is in Coosawhatchie, S. C. He would take me out of 
his pocket, and then go off into long fits of abstraction. Oh! if 
I only had possessed a voice, I would have cried unto him to 
drop me overboard; or cast me into the fire, that I might be 
saved before it was too late. One Sunday morning, alas! his ab- 
f straction came on, his gaze grew far away, his manner dreamy— 
and poor I was quietly dropped into the plate. “O church 
contribution! How many crimes are committed in thy name!” 


“I have been subject to bad spells of sick headache fora 
number of years, and could get nothing to help me for any 
length of time until I took Hood’s Sarsaparilla. This medi¬ 
cine, though it relieved me from the first, I continued to 
use until I had finished six bottles. I have not had 
the sick headache since.” Mbs. N. E. King, 

\ wife of Judge D. S. King, Wilmington, Ohio. 

\ Hood’s Sarsaparilla is prepared 

only by C. I. Hood & Co., 

Lowell, Mass. 
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Poor Wandering 
Jew of a dollar! Worn, 
spurned by my Washington rela¬ 
tions, told by a wicked world to “move on” 

—had I much cause for hope, when I next fell 
into the hands of a Poor Work Girl? When she real¬ 
ized my character she fainted away! I was a cold piece 
of lead at the time, so, pityingly, I rolled over onto her 
pulse, and thus revived her. All through the night, as sh# 
slept beneath the shadow of this motto: 


“ After the failure of three skillful physicians to cure my boy 
of salt rheum, I tried Hood’s Sarsaparilla and Olive Ointment. I 
» have now used four boxes of Ointment, and one and a half bottles 
of Sarsaparilla, and the boy is completely cured. He is now 
four years old, and has been afflicted since he was six months of 
age.” Mks. B. Sanderson, 66 Newhall Street, Lowell, Mass. 
“ Hood’s Sarsaparilla is the leader with me. More of it is sold 
or asked for than of any of the numerous other blood puri¬ 
fiers. The sale this spring has exceeded by far that of any 
previous year, thus giving evidence that the people prefer 
an old friend.” C. E. Carter, Druggist, Lowell, Mass. 
Good Candies may be made at home by the 
aid of “Hood’s Book of Home-Made Can¬ 
dies.” Send a two cent stamp for a 
copy to C. I. Hood & Co., 

Lowell, Mass. 
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Hood’s 

Vegetable Pills 

Are a mild, efficient cathartic, prepared es¬ 
pecially for a general family physic. They act 
promptly upon that all-important organ, the liver, with¬ 
out griping or causing pain, rousing it from torpidity, 
and invigorating it to the performance of its natural func¬ 
tions. Thus they cure all derangements of the liver and 
v howels, remove obstructions from the alimentary canal, cure 
constipation, costiveness, biliousness, sour stomach, headache, 

. jaundice. A cold may be promptly broken up by the prompt use 

# of Hood’s Pills, and a fever may be prevented by their timely use. 

As a Dinner Pill they will be found all that can be desired. 
Y They stimulate the stomach, and by assisting digestion prevent 
the nausea and distress which so frequently occur after eating 
or drinking too heavily. One or two Pills immediately after 
dinner are usually sufficient to secure the desired result. 
Sold by druggists or sent by mail on receipt of 25c.; 5 boxes $1. 
Hood’* Olive Ointment, for cuts, burns, bruises, scalds, 
sores, etc. 25c. per box. Sold by druggists, or sent by mail. 
Ilood’* Tooth Powder, the best dentifrice, pre¬ 
serves, cleanses, beautifies the teeth, hardens the 
gums, sweetens the breath. 25c. per bottle, 
mammoth size 50c. Prepared only by 
C. I. HOOD & CO., Apotheca- 
ries, Lowell, Mass. 
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